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W hara Ila4 ami luv4 togathur,
Thron, h the ilajri of happy yaari;

Jay'a light toui h ftaa ihrlllcj nur bearl al lagt,
Urtaf haa Uuwa l Uioaa haaiu atataa

Kaar uot, than thai bau ar unJ ua,
UVhn frlaml way atalla anU ra, ,

Latha'a araa III .taanch furavar,
Maaaerlaa lufa ould hao aa i

Nt'HOoL AM liUADt'TKH.

Aagal baadi aaTaveran llghlljr
Lifa'a U ui aah of light ami ahaile,

An4 aarth Uowara no grave-war- il iilgrim
Wiihajoy im grlef an Ia4a.

Bulabv,by traaaaaof baauljr.
Hin M hol heart atlan.lt,

Thai a a 'II mal lo Iwell Nravar,
W ban lifa'tttful ! . ndt.

Fmbi Harp. r- Magaxla.
BONO OF TBS H00P8

NNwNh aW Ifta nr M ;rret,
Heraplug rvarjr una tboy maal .

With a rualilng, wlilrlwin.l tun ml,
Mumuilhrllat aruunU abnuml.

Honp : hnop ! hoop i

W hat a aal, aipanaiva aoop

llo-ip- : halatoae,aliort amleiUp,
Huopa or wira, thin aa a w in.
HiHipa vt braaa, Ibirtwaa r ! long,
Houpaof .i- -, i. conBrai J and itron,:
Moopa of rubber, tof and allck,

opaof roping, buDallnK tklck;
uf lanpalrk.cord ami leather.
that langaith In wet eather;

lioopathat tpraad out allkon aklrta,
lUUfla of re. etil UlrU.

Sweeping off the pu'ilic lamlt,
l iirinug i.wr apple ttiin.lt,
Felling children to the ground.
Aa they flaunt and whirl around.

Hoop: hoop! hoop'
What a vaal, expantl v awoop '

Jolly hoop, that wriggle rouml.
Hoher hooj, that waj prorouatl ,

hpringy lump., ihi hake and wag,
Kroken hoopa, that ilrooi ami drag;
Mcbater hoop, all nfergrowB,
Junior hoopi, of mailer lame;
llonpa that raeiah lutera'eyaa,
lloopa thaa rand their liraaaU with M
Hoopa that almc k their h elilr lagt,
Like a crowd of giant keg.

What gallant abipa! hat uralllng aailt!
How thajr rauriatoppualiiggalest
With what m full, relontlaaa waft,
Tbajr overwhaliu each maallrrrntft!

Kim.j,! hoop! li..op!
What a aat, ateantiva iwimp t

BOMI WITHOUT A MOTHKR.

VV'hul im a liorai! without a Mother '
Wltut are all the joys wo tnert,

When tier living amita no longer
(IreeU tin eomiag of our foet?

The dajra seem long, the night are drear,
Ami time roll aiowly on;

Ami Oh, how fewaiv ehiltaJaOtja - pleasure,
When her gentle care in guiu- -

Thing we prise are not to vaniah;
Heart we love to past away ;

And how soon, e'en in our childhood,
We behold her turning gray.

Her eye grow dim, her step ia alow,
Her joja of earth are pant.

And before we learn to know her,
She had breathed on earth her last

Other heart may have their aorrowa;
i f reif that quickly die away;

But a mother loat in childhood
( rievea the heart from day.
We mis her mild and willing hand,

Her fond and earneat care,
And, O. how drear ia life around en

Whui - HnviK without a MnTiiKit there.

Applause for swerving from (lie right,
May pa awhile for fame;

Bui time which wear the gilding oil,
Convert it into ahitiiu-- .

Ur Wo see the ship us she rounds
into port, but not tho wind that wutls
hor. (,'oloridge said that experience
is like tue light at tho stern of u "hip.
illuminating only the path it has just
passed pvor.
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Fvsm Arttar' ltM NsgiiM(,

OLD 2eC -- V I r .

Y VIMttNI r, niWMKNIi,

"MAMJUt MarJl"
"I don't euro, lud I will, and ho,

MO If I don l! ' said the little girl, 1 1

. uiing llrwi Olm, und thou (ho other
of hur aiinwy shouldtira, while ltdn
rah, her uUi nurse, - hi ilu ln..p
uf her white tlrens, "Ifwn'vo gut In
hit r it i en, liutelul M. a I heed old
innld in ihohotiMe, I'll torment her nil
I nui, I'll alii k pin In Ine hm k of
the eliulr Ml lin over her plain at
lltnnor Ml pul Illing In the path, hi
niltko her atiimlile when nlic W ill U at in
ike gurdeit I II bt jut um Imd mm 1

know how " This threitleuing Npi iich
wit dtdlxfled with vitrioii.'i tiniiliulic
DMlontMO, w hich inmle il dONDlj if
feci i Viv

Marjory Kits wus (kihorlota and
inolherle s. She lived with lit i dot
lug old grandfather, in the hrown
fray collage, llutt stund, the very

fni mi the roml leading fioni Siaiiiini
to ( i leeiulnle Site wits, intlie lii-uii- d

est sense of the term, a sjioiled child
I doubt much whether she had ever
In i ii rel lined iitivt hiiitf tluring nil the
nix years lm hud livtHiwith horruml
father, und Murjnry wn mm twelve
There were tiouther children at the
uol Inge, o (he little girl curried it
with high hand. She was it height,
inquisitive. Impetuous child, with a
great many good ImpuUeH uml wurili
feelings, hut tier heart was like agar
deli lluil reijiiiieil liiin li w eeilmg

It was with anything hut feelings
of satisfaction that Murjory hint heard
her grandfather's announcement, two
days before, that he hml received a
letter from JcMicMunn, uu old tin ml
and schoolmate of her mother's, hta
linglhnl she was travelling through
the upper part of the Stute, und would,
il convenient und iigrccuhle, make
them a short visit. Her grandfather
had at once written the huh an tie
gent invitation to eomo to the cot-
tage, ami he should expect her the
latter port of the week.

Now Marjory had conceived an in-

tense aversion to ull old maids; as the
two or three w ilh w horn hc hud been
Inought in personal contact stood, in
lur view us the type of that most
shamefully maligned cluss of individ-
uals; so the nnti iiatioii of Miss Man u s
visit seemed to arouse all the belliger-
ent propensities of her nature, and
site determined to circumvent every
effort of that Jady's to command or
t Ni nnixe over her. Marjory hud ul-- n

udy settled in her own mind what
sort of a person she must be tall,
thin and angular, with a loud, sharp

lice, square, pule lips, and a general
expression of countenance which re-

minded one of a northeast wind in
March.

It wits Saturday afternoon when
Miss Mann arrived. Marjory hcurd
the stage stop, and immediately hur-
ried out by the hu'k door into the or-
chard, her little red mouth et in an
expression of most indomitublo ob-
stinacy.

Shp did not return until supper
time. lchoruh met her at the door.
Come right into the parlor, Mnrjc!"

she said. "The lady 's been enquiring
for you a half dozen times; how could
you run off no?"

Hccuuso I wanted to," was the
satisfactory reply, and the saucy, wil-
ful child brushed passed Hetty, and
in no very conciliatory mood enter-
ed the parlor.

The ludy was standing at the table,
examining nomo neat engravings
thereon, turned round hastily, and
there was a tremulous eagerness in
her voice ns she asked: "Are you
really Annie's little girl? Come to
me. my child."

MO was pttlo. and on the whole
plain, this ogress of Marjory's lam v.
with soft, black hair fohlet t heavily
about her cheeks, with large, serene,
gray eyes, and a mouth, that most
significant feature in n woman s face
not small, but full, tender, ami one
that dropped naturally into smiles.
And Marjory, with her wondering
I due ccs lastenol on this lady, went
Op lo her.

How much, how very much she is
like her mother!'' This was said hull'
to herself, half to Marjory's grand-
father, who just then came into the
parlor; and Miss Mann pushed away
the short, curly hair from Marjory's
I,.. ia ..I ifiitj.iil .... I..... .1 1.
Ol II j nil UAVU Oll II' I u Mil ,i I'iiiL;,
eager tenderness, thai went at once
to the little girl's heart, nnd she quite
forgo! Miss Mann was an old maid.

Yes. said Cirund father Kllis, ' our
Murje is all Matt, every inch of her
she wiB be as much like Annie and
( 'liarles w hen she grows up, uh one
human bring tan be like two others.'

Miss Mann did not answer; she
bent down und kissed Marjory, and
with that kiss all the antipathy to her
mother's friend vunished at onto, and
forever.

-- Hid you love my iiminnia? ' she
asked wistfully, for her young, fuir.
gentle mother was the sweetest, holi-
est memory that Marion's heart
held.

"I guess 1 did love her, my child.
You see we lived only a quarter of a
mile apart, and wero almost insepei
able companions, when we went to
the district school. Then, aller our
family moved to Ryegnte, WO used to
make each other long visits two or
three times every year. I remember
seeing yon once, too; it was u long,
long time ago, and you lay in a wit I-

vor cradle, in a now white dress, and a
pair of the daintiest red morocco shoes.
Ah, me! how proud your mother was
of you, and how you lifted up your
little white hands, and crowed at me!
Oh, jMwir Annie! poor Annie!" Sett
Mi-- s Mann farily broke down into a
sob, ami (tramlpn Kllis pulled out his
large silk handkerchief, and wiped
his nose very hard und fast. Morjory

OP

witn, a I said, an Impulsive child
her love Wit ua alroilg as her di .liken
SI.eallpped herbuud ililoJMUs Manil's,
und this wn w ith her us a sign onu
token Aller thU there wa iml hing
Iho little girl enjoyed an well a w alk
lug wild Min Mann through (he or
chard , or hi the i u Ileitis, or down hy
spring where ihn mint grew, cool and
fragrant uu that moist ground,

And IhU lady had such long, de
llghtflll Stories' lo tell of her mother ,

of the days when they lined logober
ryliig mid nulling In the woods, ami
llie rides they um d lo have oil (he
top of i he has' In vncatlonn,

I . I...) uli ' .iii.l Mai im i unfii It'll
llally, "Minn Mann Inn t a bit like an

Id maid. I'd be willing lobeone my
self, If I could be Jllnt exactly like
lur.

It whs stirprinlug, too, bowftoll und
gen lie the lit lie if irl'n manners became,
in less limn wick aller Miss Mann's
in tin nl, for, il llie truth must be (old,
these were suinewhal hnijitvitislt be
fore,

One day Mis Mann and Marjory
sat sewing together in (he I it lie pal-
lor, when (iramllalher Kill came in
suddenly, holding something very
light in one hand a

"(i Hens what I have here for you,
Murje," he said.

"I can't, grandpa. Oh, please give
it to me!" cried the now Impatient
firi,

"It's a letter, pussy," opening his
hand und revealing ii,

"A letter ! a letter!" clapping her
hands, ami pirouetting Mmuud the
room. " never had one in nil my
life! W hot-ni- l ha e sent it to nie?"

(iramllalher Kllis put on his large
silver glasses, and looked at the ad
dress.

"It's from California, mychild, ' he
said. "It must be Irom your Cncle
Cl.urlc."

At (hill luuinelit the work slipped
from Mist Mann's fingers, to the fiuor
She beul hastily, and raised it up; but
if Murjor) hiuf not been too much on
gaged to observe heritl that moment,
she would have seen she hud grown
pale -- oh, so very pule!

Well, Marjory opened tho letter,
w ith a pleased fluttering at her heart,
and read it slowly, Very slowly, for
she was not accustomed to tho old,
scrawling hand of her dear Unch
'buries.

It wob a very kind, loving letter,
which Marjory's unch' had written to
his dear little orphan niece, as lie
called her, ami it wrought thotears in-

to her eyes, when he spoke of her
niul her bin blue-eye- sister Anne,
who had reached first the groen shores
of that beautiful land, whither ho
hoped they ull were follow ing her.

'im... .i i.... i.: :
I in- - i n .1 iiiu loin inn uivee us

that he hoped to see her before anoth-
er June hud ripened the strawberries
on the bills of Stanton, and he inten-
ded

so
to bring her made

out of real Calitorniu gold."
"Oh, what a good uncle I have got,"

said Marjory, aller she had read it
tw ice to her interested auditors. " 1

wonder if be will know mo. You
know it ia to long since I saw him
last:;

Yes. lu 's been in (

live yoars,'' said (iratulfathcr Kllis;
he's got into some govern mentoftlco,

and they do say he's made quite a for-ti- n

there. Let'ssco, you used to know
him well. Miss Mann."

"Yes I knew him very well when
he was a young man," was the lady 's
rather laconic reply, and sho bent
very steadily over her sewing.

His wife was a little beauty, but
she was a delicate ort of a crectur,
that looked as if a smart wind would
blow her away. I always thought it
wm her death that sent him off; for
you know beset great store by her,"
musingly continued the loquacious old
furnier.

"Yes," responded the soil voice of
Miss Mann, "Charles was very fond of
her, and she deserved all of his affec-
tion.'' a

"You knew her. then'.'"
"Oh, yes. I met berat Annes be-

fore
all

and alter she w as married."
Just then somebody tailed to see ly

the old fanner, and this discontinued
the conversation; but Marjory's little
tongue run on luster than ever, ns she
confidentially related to Miss Mann
all she should write about in her re-

ply to Cncle Charlie.
" And I shall tell him all about vour

visit here, and bow much I like you, toami how 1 wish ou would stay al-

ways," said the little girl.
And Miss Mann drew her to her,

and kissed her forehead silently ; but
Murjory did not see that the lady's

i s were full of tears. m
That night Murjory took some

strawberries and ( ream to one of the
neighbor's little boys who was sick,
and on returning she searched all
over the garden for Miss Mann, but to
in vain.

At lust she went up stairs, and very
softly to the ludy s room. Tho door of
wus ujar, and she sat by the window,
for it was glow ing into night, and the
stars were throbbing slowly into the
summer sky. Marjory saw she held
a letter in her hand yes. it certainly it
was her uncle's letter, ami suddenly
the lady's head leaned down, nnd
kissetl it very fondly, murmuring, "O,
Charles! Oh, Charles!" and then, the
little girl heard distinctly two or three
sobs.

Sho stole noiselessly away.
'1 wonder," mused Marjory, " if Cn-

cle Phorlio ever did any thing to make
dear Miss Mann unhappy. Well, lie
will be here next summer, and I'll
tell him about it then."

Marjory said nothing to any one
else about this, and a few days after-
wards Miss Mann ieft.

The house seemed very lonesome
without her, even to (i rami pa and De-

borah, but Marjory felt her departure
fur more keenly than any one elso.
Hut she was partially consoled by a
nromiso which Miss Mann obtained
tieforo sho left, that Marjory should
visit her next buiniuer.

21, IK57.

The Html June, w hen llie strnwher
rb-- s began to I. lush on the hllln of
Staiiion, I neb. Charles made hl ad- -

vetti.
lie wa a very line looking man. In

Ilm prime of his years, with a hem
muslin he Mm Ii travel had made Iii

complexion several shade darker
than m Imn he loll, and a good many
gray hairs were straying among hi
brown locks; bul his beaming eyes,
and hi warm, gonial mih oh, nuth
lug could change these,

Marjory s present proved lo be a

beautlAil gold lu. U. t, enclosing an e

cclleiit likeness of her uncle, to w bleb
was iittuchi'd the daintiest gold eltltln,
Mill jor was quite beside herself with
delight at this gilt

nn day the little girl's uncle tunk
her to ride to tho river, about lour
miles IVom her house, and ns they
went slowly down the road cut thro'
the forest, with tho still, fragrant oaks
ami maples throw ing cool shadows all
about them, Murjory, looking upsud
dcnls in her urn lo face, asked him;

hid you ever know Miss Jessie Maun,
uncle?"

"Oh, yes I" ho replied, smiling upon
her. "She used lo visit at our house

great deal, and Anne ami she were
just like sisters, and for many year I

lo ed Jessie us well as il she had been
'Him..

"Did you, uncle and did you nev-

er say or do make lu r uu- -

bopwrT
Make Jessie Maun unhappy'

Why, what do you mean, my dear
child"

And (ben Marjory drew up very
close to her uncle, ami told him what
she had seen and heard that night
that she stole up so soltly to Jessie s

chamber.
Mr. Matt listened very attentively

to nil his niece said, but he did not an-

swer a word; und alter she bad llnish
ed, he only tapped his boot meditati-
v cly w ith his riding whip.

Hut a suspicion was dawning in the
gentleman a mind. He bad gone buck
lo the days of bis curly manhood,
and he saw the sweet face, and heard
the ringing laugh ofJessie Mann, just
as he usod to.

Then he remembered that night in
the lute spring, when she und his sis-

ter stood with him under the white
blossoms of th apple tree, and he
told them first of his betrothal to her
whose fuir head was now lying under
the Juno roses, and he remembered
too, when he turned to his compan-
ions, saying very lightly, because bis
tooling w ere very deep: "Now, girls,
don't you congratulate me?" Jessie
had suddenly fallen down on the
grass.

Annie and he were much alarmed
tlu y raised her, but sho said it wus

only a slight luintness it would soon
puss she was uccustometl to it, nnd

their fears were a'laycd.
YVhut if what if

.Murjory," at last the gentleman's
voice broke the long silenco; "didn't
you toll mo you were to visit Miss
Mann this summer?''

"Yes Grandpa says 1 may go next
mouth."

"And would you like mo toaccompa-n- y

you?"
She stood up in the carriage, this

impulsive little Marjory, und clapped
her hands.

So, tho next month, the Hide girl,
and her uncle, wont to visit Miss
Mann's home. She lived with her
aged parents in a pleasant little white
cottage, just in the suburbs of the
city, ami there was u deep yurd in
front, dark with spruce, ccdurs and
lurches. .Miss Mann wasat tirst quite
overcome at tho sight of Marjory, or
her uncle, tho little girl could not tell
which, for she grew very pale, and
grasped tho door bundle, us though
sho would have fallen; but a moment
allerward sho wus her own sweet,
thoroughly possessed self, and wel- -
coined them very warmly.

The week Marjory passed here Was
very happy one; ami Cncle Charlie

see in ot I to enjoy it vastly, too. They
went riding, and sailing, and walk-

ing, and ho und Miss Mann constant
of times before Marjory could re-

member, but she wouid never tire of
listening.

T)ie night hoforo they w ere to leave,
the little girl went into the parlor,
and being very tired, with a long
walk she had taken that day, threw
herself down on the sofaand dropped

sleep.
At lust sho wns aroused by voices

entering the room, and half sum in a
dream, she beard her Cncle Charlie
say:

And to think, Jessie, that i should
ver have known, never have tlreani-c- d

of this life long devotion to me, if
Marjory bad not told w hat she heard
and saw that night. 1 owe my little
niece all the brightness of the future,

which I nm looking forward."
And thon, softly through the si-

lence, beat the low, tremulous tones
Jesse Munn
"And I oh, Charlie, what do not

owe her ! (Jod at lust has acut me ot
lust the dreum of my youth."

"Ajtd Cod helping mo, my Jessie,
shall bo fair and pleasant as the

dream was then why! what in the
gf

world! what's here?"
'It's only I," said Marjory, sitting

up, and rubbing hor eyes.
Tho newly betrothed pair felt ten-

derly towurd the little girl. Undo
Charles placed her between himself
and Miss Munn on the sofu, and then
he said to her:

"Murjor', how would you like to
have me bring you another aunt?''

It was so dark they could see each
other's faces; but Marjory was, by no
means, u dnll child. Sho leaned for-

ward to Miss Mann.
I know what ho means," she wins

pcred. "Oh, I am glad, so very, very
glad r

"So alio won't bo an old maid uny
more," was the conclusion of Marjo-
ry's atory to Deborah, who listened

Okmtxxtm
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somethingnice,

'alilornianearly
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unythingto

I.. Ill . ... I. I . 1 uu..t t.. I... mlL.tlliiuVtllll IHIICII Illicit'"! HI HU IUI llni Ill-till-
.

Ill of Mint Mann's engagemcot i

howi v. i do you know, Deb, I don't
dislike old maids n much as I did be
lire I km w her,"

"When on can get bold of a good
one, lhe an luni rale, I must mi

wn Deborahs oracular remark, i i

she parle ipuli d miiuow hat hi Marju
ry's former dislike uf the class.

knd I think I'm going tu Ilm
wedding." and the Utile girl bright
bead Hull, id about the U bl n "I
shall Inn Q a new while tlress, nid the
must In niitllbl pair of gaiters; and nf
l. i w tu - I'm going topuy thorn along,
long visit "

M goodnessl" I'Xeli lined Deborah
us she sprinkled some sugar over 0
large bowl of blaekdieort eliefrlfa ehe
was preparing for supimr.

"I es, and here Marjory's voice
dropped Into a low, conlldciiliiil tone,
and she di. close lo Deborah's nldo,

and w Ii ii I grow up I Intend Id liv e
with Cncle Charles, ami Aunt Jessie,
all mi III.', ami be myself an Ot.n
Maii.'I"

WALKER'S LIQDOn BILL

The City Council of Leavenworth
have refused lo pay the (lovcrnor's
liquor bill. The IU t of the case uro
staled in the following report of the
Committee to whom tho bill was sub-

mitted:
EiNAVKN WOKTII Cn v, K. T., I

July liHth, IHÖ7.
The Coiiiioitlee tu w hum we re-

ferred the bill presented to the City
Council, ugilinsl the ( "it of LeftVt n

worth, for the entertain men! of io
Walker and suite, ask h ave lo make
the follow ing report

We find, on examination, that, on
the arrival of his Kxcelleney, Robert
J. Walker, in our city on the 2ftth of
May last, that ti e "ity Council missed
a resolut mil, t vnder ing t he hospitality
of the city to the new Governor, be-

lieving thai the then acting Council
contemplated giving his Kxccilem v

an entertainment suitable to the oc-

casion, and creditablo to our young
city.

At two o i l. n k of the same day, he
was requested to address the citir.ons,
who hud gathered in large numbers
in front of the Planters' House. Ho
refused lo address them, but in lion
theroof, hud bottlos of brandy and
champagne, to the value of two bun
died and teu dollars (211),) distribu-
ted among the crowd that Were pi es
out, ami this bill ia now presented by
i he proprietors of said MnnteiV Ho-U- d,

for payment.
We are first opposed to tho allow-unc- o

of this bill, because it wus not
contemplated by the City Council,
that the hospitality of this city, so
so generously tendered his Kxcellen-
ey, should bo so ubusod.

And in tho second place, that it
would establish a dangerous and per-
nicious precedent.

And in the third plaeo, wo will not
givo our Influence, nor open the City
Treasury for tho cnpourugeinent of
intemperance tho motho of crime.

We therefore recommend that the
bill be hud on tho table. All of
which is respi ctfully submitted.

Signed it X. Jmtta,
IIknkv Foot,
X. M. iSattino.

A CAROLINIAN'S COMPARISON
What is Gov. Walker to

do?" asked u Cnrolinian of a Kreo
Slate man. "1 II tell you whut 1

think, he added. "I think he's just
like 1 was once when 1 wus a boy
'way down in Alabama. Father bad
been sheering bis sheep and ho broke
tho shears. There was no chance to
mend them or get another pair,
so he sent me off, hot foot, to a neigh-
bors to borrow his'n. Well, I started
mighty pert and determined, but
when I got there 1 fell in with the
boys und got to playing, und forgot
all about, the sheep-sheai- Well, the
boy s lather suspected 1 bad been
sent alle:- - something, and ho camo to
me and suid:

Well, Hub, didn't ycr liUher send
ye arter sunt bin?'

Well. I got up and sot to fjiinkin,'
but never thought o' sheep shears
once: an says I, "I kern nrter suit thin,'
but I'll be shot of I huitit forgot "tvhul
it was, an' fathnr ill lum inc, too,
when 1 go buck." Its just so with
Gov. Walker, stranger. He's forgot
what he come for.

Ca i out in His Own Trap - K. I'.
Hlair has been greatly censured by
tho St. Lonij Republican, for having
got up w hat it calls an "Kmancipa-tio- n

Map ' of that state, for publica-
tion in the Xnr York Imh jn uidht. To
expose its enormity The Hepuhliran
itself published it. and sent it out in
thousands, to operate against Rollins,
the Kiuunc ipation candidate for Gov-
ernor. The Intrfliyrnccr says, these
maps, thus issued, huvo been found
in tho hands of slaves in Cowper
County, and that the masters nro now
taking steps to lind out tho persons
through whom the firpubtimn circu
lated the mups, with the purpose of
having them indicted. The dispatch
leaves no room to doubt that the lie- -

(mblicau will be prosecuted. It will
joke it this should be done.

It would teach tho Pro-Slaver- y iin

better than to hereafter play
the part of an Abolition Incendiary'
in a Slave State!

H Most people freely give though
und labor to everything except that
which is most personal and most uni-
versal of all character and life.
They seem to imagin they must ever

"Ho busy ia buying, receiving and giv-

ing,'
Fur life ia too good to be wasted in liv-

ing"

Tho thunder of great words
loo- - not always betoken a gteat

thought, for muny a grand salute is
ftired with a blank cartridge.

I arty ludluud Trink
t t

IlKNINlsi KNi t.S lO HON. O. II. SMITH,

nt.fcl'TIONKKtUNd,
1 have skeli bed lite mos Important

(rials Unit Wire bad dm tag my two
M ain an circuit pro ' ui mg attorney,
which ended with the spring i. I

IH-JU-
, when I bei nine u candidate for

Congress, and iei.iu.ued Amos lain.
WON appointed llil sue oseot The
most ol the sketches lluil will yet be
given are of niter occurrence.

My I'oiupelllnr fur Congress in IH2(I,

John Tent, woo one of toe llrst mou
III the Stale, had been on Ilm bum h,
was a Ann lawyer, a good speak, f,
and had represented ihodislrh t three
full terms. The contest on in) port,
looked al first almost hopeless, The
slump speiiklng was just coming into
llC.hlou Th, people 11 I olll' appoint
mollis by thousands. The judge had
bis high character lo aid Inn., and 1

brought to my old A strong voice,
N a. hing lo tho very extremes of tho
largest crowds. The judge w. nl lor
the graduation of the public lands,
and 1 went for home gilt to intim I

settlers My oosilioii was the most
acceptable to the masses. We met In
Alleuville, SwiUerlund county, on
one occasion, The w hole county was
there. The judge wan speaking, nnd
for the tirst iiute introduced tho new

subject of ruilroudri. He avowed
himself in favor of them, und said he
bad voted for the Hulluln and N ty

Orleans road, and then rising to the
lop of his voice, "1 loll you, fellow
elluons, that in Kiigluud they run the
curs thirty mile uu hour, and they
will yet bo run at a higher speed in
America." This was enough. The
crowd set up a loud laugh al Hie ex
penso of the judge. An old fellow
who was standing by me bawled out,

Areyuu craxy, or do you think
we me all fools? A man could not live
a minute at (bat speed." The day
WOO mine. The judge bad ruined bis
prospect by telling such uu iiuprob
tiblo story on (hat day. On anolher
occasion the judge was speaking in
favor of the tariff, in the highest of
terms The people knew but little
about it, but what they know was
decidedly against it. Few knew the
meaning of tho word, und fewer what
it wus like. One old fellow said ho
hud never seen ono, but ho believed
it bard on sheep."
1'KUILS OK A CO.M.UKSSIONAL rAMPAION.

There was fun in those duys. We
had no purties then, and thero was
Riiiuu life in a contest, very different
from alter times, w hen the candidate
had to be engrafted into the party
stock, and drew all their life and
strength from tho party to which
thoy belonged. On one occasion in
alter years, I was speaking nt a bat-tallio- ii

muster in Ripley county, and
had spoken over two hours. 1 notic-
ed an old man leaning against a tret
in front of me. As I closed ho roar
cd out: "Mr. Smith, you have made
ono ofthobest speeches that I ever
heard. I ngree with ull you have
said. Will you answer me one ques-
tion pcfore you leave the stand?"
"Most certainly." "Will you vote
for General Jackson?" "Xo sir, 1

shall vote for Henry Clay." "Then
you enn't get my vote." The ques-
tion was between Jackson and Clay,
und not between my sell and compet-
itor, as to who should go to Congress,
with the old man thon. The contest
grew warm, and grow more and more
doubtful. My stock was rising, and
with it my spirits. My district cov-

ered one third of tin- - State. I bad
not, as yet, visited the county of Al-

len, some hundred miles north from
Randolph. There wero no roads,
nothing but Indian paths to travel at
that day, through the wilderness. In
the early part of May, I turned the
heud of my pony north tow ard Fort
Wayne. The streams were high and
paths under water in places. 1 rode
in that campaign, a small, brown.
Indian pony, a good swimmer, a line
pacer, and a line traveller. The first
day after I left tho settlements at the
Mississincwa, 1 reached the Indian
station, at Francis Codfroy's. The
chief was from home, but one of his
wives came out aljan opening in the
picketing, ami pointed towards Fort
Wayne; the chief wns there. She
could not speak a word of Knglish.
1 pointed to the stable, then to my
pony, then to my mouth, then laid my
bond on my band, and commenced
snoring. Sho seized tho reins of my
bridle; 1 dismounted und passed into
the house. My faithful pony was fed.
.Xight came on; at length supper was
announced, by motions; corn bread,
venison, and sassafras tea. n bearskin
on the floor for a bed, and sound rest
followed. Rreafcfnst of tho samo over
and 1 was about lo start away alone,
when there came up an Indian who
could speak a little broken English.
I agreed with him for a guide for two
dollars, for a day, to get me over the
Salmonia and the abash rivers.
We were soon on our horses and off
weut my guide at full speed on his
pony, and wus soon out of sight. I
overtook him, however, at the Salmo-nia- .

In wo went, he ieading. The
ponies swum beautifully, and away
wo started for the Wabash. The
path wound around the ridges until
tho river came full in sight. It was
high, clear over the bank, and the
current very rapid. The sun was
three hours high, the day warm and
not unpleasant. 1 had neglected to
provide any food, or even a kuifo for
defence. The moment we reached
the river tho Indian jumped down,
peeled some bark from a hickory sap-
ling, und spancellcd tho fore legs of
our ponies. I sat down on tho bank.
The indiun was ont of sight in a mo-

ment, in tho woods, and I saw noth-
ing of him lbr an hour, when he re-

turned with tho bark of a hickory
tree, about twelve foot long and three
feet in diameter. A fire was soon
made .The bark was metamorphosed
into a round bottomed Indian canoe.

l lie tin was about an hour higu
eMb I L.I. mm I I

I lie I'linoo WHS llttllicnnii, inj swoui",
saddle bags and blanket pln..d m .10
end, and I got Into the other With
my welgl t tho ndgps ware about OB

Inch obere the woter, I took m
jiaddle, and, by using llie ourrolii wt.
landet! safely mi the other ohoTO.
The Indian swnm lite horeo ovr and

In id up I wo lingers, I nald hi 111 I'1
two dollars he Otartod boek. and 1

mounted my pon and striking the
path went oil at hall a peed. It was
aller twilight when I none to 0 large
h ke, dl molly in mv way Fearing
to go In, 1 turned the pony and rode
out Into the woods, to the top Of an
.id ben. I. ire. that hod boon blown

down some I line betöre Dismount
inir. I Hod the nonv to the brush of
(he in e. took oil the saddle and blan
kef, and laid down, without auything
lo at and vm S hied in n low mm.

menu I hoard the howling of Wolves
in every direction, soinetlmoa oloee
tu me I he lust (lung I heard, as 1

fell asleep, was an old wolf, barking,
sumo twenty foot from m. I slept
soundly through the night, and whon
I w aked the sun was shining lull m

my lace At dinner I was at the ho-- I

table al Furl Wayne, with an ex
client appetite, having eaten nothing

h.. 111 onrlv I'leali last the ditv betöre
1 made a speech that day from the
pon h ol the hotel, and returned di
reotlv home. The election oa.roe on,
and received just ten votes lrom tho
county of Allen, to reward mo lur my
perilous trip, while my majority In
the district, was about fllteen hun-
dred.

A OWALLXWlt.
The day after tho election as I waa

crossing the street at Conneravtlle,
when I heard the sound ol horns n
Mailt street, end in a few minutes
was surrounded by about fifty men,
011 horseback, with Michael spencer
among them. 1 sow in 0 moment
that thoy were political oppononta,
come to let me know that the vote of
their township hud gone against me
Spencer sold: "How many votes do
you think you got in our townshlpr
"None, if you had any sense.'
"What do you mean by thetT "1
moan by that, that whon I go to Con
gress, at least ono half of von will be
111 the penitentiary when! get book.
Nobody else can defend auch men."
"You shall account for that." A day
or two ufterwards, Spencer colled on
uu to defend him, against an indict
ment in tho Fayette Circuit Court,
tor challenging a man to fight 0 dnel.
Hy our laws it was a penitentiary of-

fence at that time. I remarked, "just
us I told you." Tho trial came on at
the next term of The Court, and Hpen
cer w as acquitted upon an "if. " The
challenge was, "If you will get yon
a second, and meet mo
morning, with pistols, I will meet yon
with my second and pistols." Judgo
Kgglcston charged that it woe not a
challenge, but a mere conditional prop
osit ion, that required an acceptance
to give it tho character at law of 0
challenge.

I ii my next I moy sketch the trip
of General Noble and myself, seven-
teen days on horseback, to Washing-
ton City, in tho fall of 1827, and take
some notice of the House, and of a

oocerrenoee; that took place du-

ring the session.
1 a a.

9Sf The latest sell of the day orig-nate- d

in tho fertile brain of 0 Balti-
more clot lies-deale- r. Ho placed in
tho jiockct of a ready -- mode coet an
old and quietly awaits
the advent of a fitting customer.
I'rcscnily enters an individual who
wialios to be summer-coated- . After
essay ing several coats, the dealer
says:

"Hero is a coat made for a gentle-
man; ho wore it one day and sent it
book, it was too small for him, try it
on. Ah! it fits first rate, like as if it
was made for you. It is well made;
buttons sewed on strong; with strong
pocket.''

Tho customer put his hands into
the pockets to try them, when his fin-

gers come in coutact with the pocket-hook- .

His imagination is killed with
the idea of appropriating the suppos-
ed treasure.

"How much did you say the coat
was?" he eagerly asks.

The dealer names a good round
sum.

Suits me Ml take it," is the quick
rapt,

1 ho money is paid, and the self-dupe-
d

customer walks off hurriedly
with his supposed prirenot stopping
to hear the suppressed chuckle 01 the
dealer as he looks after him out of
tho corner of his eve.

gtOj. Tho following plan is stated to
havo been pursued by some officials
at t he late Worcester session to hasten
the docision of a refractory jury, who
woro locked up to consider their ver-
dict. It was past dinner time, and
tho court officials had no relish to pass
the nisrht in waitinir upon tho twelve
conscientious men. A large dish of
beetsteaks, fresh with onions, givin
off a body of aroma sufficient to fi S

the largest hall in England,
brought into the passage close to the
door of the unhappy jurymen's pris-
on. The bailiff, who wished the
"stad-outs- " at Jericho, opened the
door; the cover waa taken off the dish;
tho aroma of tho steak ond onions
floated in; it invaded and prevadod
every square inch of tho black hole,
and the jury's nasals were violently
affected. Mere mortal Englishmen
couldn't long resist such 0 remember-anc- o

of dinner. A second opening of
the door and advancement of the dish
onabled the jury to find a verdict.

Otf If a man must hate at all, we
liko a cordial hater. That hating 0
little is a good deal like blowing up a
powder mill a littlo.

OA. Many young ladies make fools
of thomselves by the looking-glass- ,
and many young men by the

WHOLE NUMBER 1284.

MAXlrTDM IN IOT0 or
Old OOTfOtftor Matlonat Alt, OT Ooot

notleul, who flourished some flfly
yenrs alncr, wus a man of some hu
mer, oe well 0 peraeveranoa tu affect -

me tho etnla he dtiMtrwl Aiiionj.- utb
.1.1 .,f hirn New 1ro a in-- . I. ion I. by

UNI MtMti toe place) where be reald
ed, is the following . .

Of the vai nuts sot t Which Itav
flourished lor tholr day and iheucoa
td lo oalat, waa on knuwn as tho
RoguralUn bo called from Iheli lout,
der a John or Tom or eomo othr
Rogero who netted not far from th
goodly lOWB aforesaid

The dteilitgulahetl Uttel of the oooi
won the denial of tho peoortety and
cripiurllaly of the form of marriage

"It is not good for man to be alone. '

This they (relieved, and also that one
wife only should "oleeve to her hus-
band," but then this should be a mat
tor of agreement merely, end the
couple should come together and live
as man ond wife, dispensing with all
forms of the marriage covenant The
old Governor used frequently to call
upon Hogers and Ulk the matter over
with him, ond endeavor to convince
him of the impropriety of living with
Sarah ae he did Hut neither John
nor Sarah would give op the argu
meat.

It woa 0 matter of conscience with
them-th- ey wore very happy together
mm thoy were of what use then could
a more matter of fbrm beT HupjK.se
they would thereby escape scandal,
were they not bound "to take up the
orooa," and Uro ooordlng to the rules
they prole edf The governor's logic
wan powerleen.

He woe in the neighborhood of John
one day, and meeting with him, ac-

cepted an invirtation to dine with him.
The conversation aa usual, turned up-

on the old subject.
"Now, John,', eoyo tho governor,

after 0 long pause, "why will you not
marry Sarah? Havo you not taken
her to be your wedded 'rife?"

"Too, certainly," replied John, "but
my oonsoienoe will not permit roe to
marry her, in the form of the world's
people."

"Very well. But you love hor
"Yeo."
"And cherish her, as bone of your

bone, ond flesh of your flesn?"
"Yes, cert am ly 1 do."
"And you, Sarah, love him and obey

him, and respect him, ond cherish
him."

"Yee."
"Then," cried the Governor, rising,

"in the name of the laws of God and
the Commonwealth of Conueticnt I
pronounce you to be husband and
wife."

The ravings and rage of John ond
Sarah were of no avail tho kuot waa
tied by the highest authority in the
State.

Oft" A country woman was carrying
on 0 very simple process against one
of her neighbors in one of the small-
est courts in Germany. The attorney
of the opponent pestered her with so
much of chicanery and legal subtili-tie- s

that she lost oil patience, and in-

terrupted him thus:
"My Lord, the case is simply this:

I bespoke of my opponent, the carpet
maker, a carpet, with figures which
wero to be aa handsome as my i.ord.
the Judge; and he wants now to make
me take one with horrible carrioa-tures- ,

uglier even than his attorney.
Was I not right in breaking off the
tho bargain?

Tho court laughed at the compari-
son, the attorney was stupefied, and
the woman won the case.

für A lady in San Francisco was
endeavoring to convey to the inquir-
ing mind of her littlo child an idea of
Heaven, and the necessity of being a
good boy in order to gain admission
there hereafter. She pictured to his
imagination the happiness ot the
blest, and, as an additional induce
ment for him to lead a correct life,
said that he would be dike the angels,
who nave harps in their hands.
Mamma,' responded the urchin, ga

zing wistfully into his mother's eyee,
mamma, if it makes no difference to

God, I'd rather have a jews --harp.'
The astonished parent rang the bell,
and tho nurse removed the polite lit-
tle stripling to his crib.

oar A wagoner, says an old Athens,
(Go.,) paper, who was passing through
that place some time since, on being
asked where he was from, gave the
following onswer. "I am from Cow-hor- n

Hill, Ox-fee- d Ford, of Yearling
Branch, which rune through the Coif
Meadow, and empties into the Heifer
rrong of Doer Creek, near Bullsbor -

ougo, in toweta county. Mv name
is Stockton was born on Elk River,
brought up in Cattlebury, Kentucky,
and can yoke and break a steer, tame
a bull, or chase a buffalo, equal to a
prairie hunter, and skin any man op-pooe- d

to Jackson."

gg" Your English ladies are very
handsome," said a polite young Am
erican gentloman, to Mr. Punch.

"Your American girls are exqnis- -

itely lovely," returned Mr. Punch
scorning to be outdone in courtesy.

"Aye, girls, that is true, but thev
tall off as they count years. So you
ooe your women carry off the palm,
and what s more, its a palm that will
boar a dote."

"Bless 'em all," said Mr. Punch.
piously; "let's liquor."

03. A company of ladies the other
day discussed the following question

"What is the great duty of man?"
One of them contended, with suc-

cess, that it woe to pay dry-good- s

bills!

Mär "Tell your mistress that I have
torn the curtain," said a lodger to a
female domestic. "Very well, sir,
mistress will put It down 00 extra
rant,"


